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1 NNTTRODUCTTO N 


HIS little volume contains therwitticiſms of a very 
diſtinguiſhed character, who has lately withdrawn 
from the greãt theatte of the world; who, living, ſallied 
boldly on that monſter, Vice, and defeated him with 
a continual diſcharge of jeſts and laughter; and who, 
dead, is regretted by all who have been charmed with 
the poignancy and brilliancy of his ſatice, It was 
FooTE, the chi of nature, who ſtrewed the path to 
diſcretion with the lowers of wit and humour, It was 
this author, manager, and performer, by whom we 
were inſtructed, that eleborate diſſertations on virtue 
and vice have not the effect of a well-digeſted dramatic 
exhibition; for though we are equally attracted by the 
beautiful and deformed, admiring the one, and abhorrin 

the other, yet we forbear an inveſtigation-of the beauty 
of virtue and deformity of vice. The reaſon is obvious: 
Virtue we find commonly delineated with ſo grave an 
aſpect, that thoſe who would. be willingly her vota- 
ries, finding ſo reſerved 4 miſtreſs, behold her at a 
diſtance, as they do vice, of whole deformity they 


unhappily have not a ſufficient ſenſe, Hence the cele- 


brated dramatiſt, «whoſe memory we mean to comme- 
morate, painted to the imagination, in a continued 
ſcene of mirth and humour, the hidecuſneſs of the one, 
and the attractive graces of the other. But, alas! the 
golden branch is cropt, without leaving, we fear, a 
ſucceeding ſhoot to diſplay equal rays of ſuch pure and 
tranſcendent luſtre, ——Death bas ſnatched him from 
us, and we hemoan the loſs of a man, whom-candour 
will acknowledge to have poſſeſſed one of the beſt heads, 
and not one'of the worft hearts; and that perhaps e 


nevehſhall-look upon-his- like again. 
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LAST BUDGET OPENED. 


| R. FOOTE was deſcended from a very reſpect- 
able Corniſh family, was born at Truro in 
Cornwall, and* educated at a ſchool in that 
place, from whence he was, at a proper ſeaſon, remo- 
ved to Worceſter college, in the univerſity of Oxford 
a college founded by one of his near relations, 

Early in life, Mr. Foot came into the poſſeſſion of an 
ample fortune; but the extraordinary livelineſs of his 
diſpoſition, added to an uncommon quickneſs of parts, 
rendering him a very defirable companion, he ſoon 
formed a large circle of acquaintance, and joining with 
them in all the diſſipations of the times, found himſelf 
in diſtreſs in a very few years. In. a whimſical moment 
he thought of the ſtage, as a field for fame and fortune, 
and played Othello at the little theatre in the Hay- 
market, as a trial part. He afterwards appeared in 
Fondlewife, Lord Foppington, Sir Paul Plyant, and 
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many other characters, with ſucceſs. About the year 
1746, he opened the Haymarket theatre with his Di- 
werſions f the Morning, but was ſtopped on the ſecond 
day's pertormance through the intereſt, and at the re- 
queſt, of the late Mr, Lacy, at that time patentee 
of Drury-Jane theatre, He afterwards procured the 
protection of a noble duke, and through his means con- 
tinued for ſome time to profit, by preſenting the pub- 
lick with various eccentric efforts of his muſe, He 
afterwards had more than one engagement at Drury- 
Jane theatre, during Mr. Garrick's management; and 
for ſeveral ſueceſſive ſummers, within the laſt twenty 
years, he played at the Haymarket houſe, under favour 
of a licence from the Lord Chamberlain for the time 
being. A well known accident, which happened to 
him in the year 1766, (that of the loſs of a leg, in con- 
ſ-quence ct a fall from his horſe, while in company 
wich his late royel bighneſs the duke of Vork; thiough 
whoſe generous interference our Ariſtophanes procured 
this grant from his majeſty, gnd was thereby (to uſe a 
pun) re-e/tabliſhed upon bis I more firmly than ever ;) 
was the means of his obtaining a patent, authoriſing 
him, during the term of his natural life, to open the 
Haymarket theatre on the 15th day of May, and con- 
tinue it open till the 15th of September every year. 
His various pieces are familiar to the public, Few 
authers can boaſt of having written ſo many ; perhaps 


„ 


no one of having ſo rarely experienced the cenſure of 
tie theatre. His fort was the exhibition of character, 


in which, although he was rather a painter for effect, 
than the holder of a delicate pencil, yet, for boldneſs of 
outline, and ſtrength and truth of colouring, he ſtood 


unrivalled. His dialogue in general is terſe, caſy, and 


witty. His ſcenes teem with true humour; and, under 
the maſk of infinite pleaſantty, convey the ftrongeſt 
ſatire. No dramatic writer ever paid leſs attention to 
the fables of his plays; and yet there are not to be ſeen, 
in the whole round of modern pieces, ſo many ſtriking 
pictures of vice and folly as have been drawn by the os 
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Mr. Foote. 
living manners as they roſe,“ and to have had the 
happy art of preſenting, Whatever he deſigned to ex- 
hibit, in a point of view ſo truly ridiculous, that every 
auditor was under the neceſſity of joining in the general 
laughter excited, and left the theatre not the leſs amen- 
ded for having been uncommonly well entertained. To 
ſum up all, as an author, Mr. Foote was fertile, comic, 
and nervous; as an actor, bold, original, and warm: his 
talents, it is trye, Jay rather in the exhibition of cari- 
cature than character; in a peculiar line, however, and 
that of a capital fort, he was not only maſterly, but 
ſuperior to every competitor, As a private man, he 


was humane, generous, and friendly; ſoftened by the 


tale of diſtreſs, liberal in the relief of indigence, 
or the reward of merit, and ready on all occa- 
tions to aſſiſt either with his pen, his purſe, or 


his perſonal intereſt, all who had the ſmalleſt. claim to 


his friendſhip. In the company of men of high rank, 
and ſuperior fortune, (who eagerly ſought his acquain- 
tance) he preſerved an eaſy and noble independency ; 
as a man of wit and conviviality, there lives not his 
equal, Nor was he leſs hoſpitable than ſocial; his 
many, many friends who now live ſincerely to lament 
his loſs can atteſt this aſſertion. Since no man there- 
fore has more eſſentially contributed to the entertain- 
ment of the public, or more repeatedly made the minds 
of his acquaintance expand with mirth and good hu- 
mour, Iet us in gratitude paſs over. his few foibles, and 
reflect on his many virtues, with that mixture of joy 
and ſorrow felt by every individual, who in the moment 
he regrets a lofs of a dear friend, rejoices that among the 
actions of his life many deſerve the higheſt praiſe, and 
that the effuſion of his genius have eſtabliſhed him a de- 
gree of fame ſuperior to the blaſts of envy, the efforts. 
of malice, and the corroding tooth of time itſelf, 

On the Saturday before his deceaſe (which happen- 
ed, at Dover, on the evening of Tueſday the 21ft of 
Qciover, 1777) he had a ſelect party of friends to dine 
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He may be truly ſaid to have c caught the 


0 v3 
him at his houſe at North-end ; and was obſerved 
to be not only remarkably chearful, and full of his 
wonted pleaſantry, and convivial flow of ſoul, but to 
be in as good a ftate of health as at any time fince his 
firſt illneſs, in the preceding April, 

This illuſtrious ornament of the drama, and unri- 
valled hero in the fields of genuine wit, humour, and 
ſatire, was in the fifty-ſixth year of his age, when he 
made his ſudden exit from the theatre of this world, in 
conſequence of a ſtroke of the palſy. 

To the ahove account it may not be improper to add, 
that Mr, Foote had taken care to make his will ſeveral 
years before his death, By it his natural, and 
only ſurviving child, Maſter George Foote (who 
is now fourteen years of age, and at boarding-ſchool 
at Ayleſbury in Buckinghamſhire) was conftituted re- 
ſiduary legatee and the late Mr. Fitzherbert, Mr. Ha- 
milton of Falcon-Court, Fleet-ſtreet, and Mr, Jewel 
(for many yearg, Mr. Foote's treaſurer and ſteward) 
were nominated executors. 


Mr. Foote was hardly more remarkable for the bril- 
liancy of his wit, and the ſingularity of his humour, than 
for his penchant to the delicactes of the table—Happening, 
not long before his death, to call upon a friend in the 
city, in order to eat a bit of dinner with him, he was 
fo for tn luck as to enter in the very nick when Mr. and 

rs. were ſeating themſelves at table,—As the 
Dzmon of diſappointment would have it, however, he 
was /o far out of luck, that, on the morning of the day 
he called, the kitchen chimney had fallen down while 


dinner was getting ready; nor had the cook (highly as 


ſhe was aſtoniſhed, and in a manner planet flruct) 
been able to ſave, from the general wreck, more than a 
tureen of ſoup and a neck of mutton, —Accuſtomed to ſee a 
variety of good things at his friend's table, Mr. Foote, 
on being aſked to have ſome ſoup, replied, N- Tl wait 


for fomething elſi.— To the ſoup ſucceeded the mutton 3 
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1 
and the hungry Ariſtophanes being, in like manner as 
before, deſired to have ſome — No, thank ye, (ſaid he) 
PII twait for ſomething elſe, —T he deception could now 


be kept up no longer; and accordingly the lady of the 


houſe, with a thouſand apologies for it, told him of 
the accident, and recapitulated to him all its particu- 
lars. Hay!” cried the Wag, with infinite good- 
humour, interrupting the lady, and giving a broad 
look to the ſervant, who was by this time (not know- 
ing of what had paſſed) preparing to diſmantle the 
board—** Hay! Madam,” cried he—** what, are we, 
then, come to ſhort allowance? Then here, John! 
not ſo faft, bring back the mutton ; for egad ! I find 
it's now NECK OR NOTHING With us,” 

Foote was never remarkable for wconomy ; and ſo long 
as &conomy continued the favourite paſs-word at court, 
ſo long did it continue the favourite mock-word of the 
Engliſh Arifiophanes. — Every body who remembers Mr, 
Foote, muſt remember the beautiful ſet of dun horſes 
with which he uſed formerly to drive his carriage, On 
being complimented reſpecting their limbs, their fine 
ſhapes and colour, one day—” Yes, (returned the 
Wag) lam never without a ſe? of duns in my retinue; 
but with this difference, that in the ſummer I drive 
the duns, and in the winter the duns drive me.“ 

Mr, Foote was particularly happy in taking off a cer 
tain ſe]f-important, though highly-illiterate, ſpeechifier 
belonging to that ſeminary of dulneſs—the _Robinhood 
ſociety — This learned orator was remarkable for mak- 
ing a frequeiit and r:diculous uſe of the words, Mat 


not ?*—Speaking of the extravagancy of young tradeſ- 


men, he once ſaid, Things are got to ſuch a paſs 
now a days, that every petty tradeſman muſt be conti- 
nually running to Vaux-hall, Ranelagh, or the Play- 
houſes, and what net F—By which means they become 
acquainted with the infamous women of the town, and 
contract bad diſeaſes, and what nat? By theſe means 
they deftroy their wealth and conſtitution, and what 
net? And preſently after they get themſelyes into a 


goal, 
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goal, or the Gazette, or what not? and perhaps the y 
have a young family at. home, expoſed to want and 
beggary, and what nat? A Wag preſent could not 
help ſhe wing his apprebation of this elegant harangue, 
in the following words: “ Sir, you are a man of great 


erudition, ingenuity, and what not ? 


A certain city patriot is as fond, to this hour, of the 
phraſe, things of that Rind, as the orator was of what 
not? The words things of that kind, are terms that he 
frequently applies to the moſt oppoſite articles. The 
following is a ſpecimen : I am very fond,” ſaid he, 
„of leg of veal or o e,, and things of that kind, but 
I abominably hate 7% beef, or boiled fawl, or tripe, 
and things of that kind :* I don't like to ſee your 
oratorios, and puppet-fſhews, and things of that kind,” 
but I am very fond of comedies, and tragedies, and 
things of that kind.” An acquaintance once pro- 

oſed to walk with him to Richmond, © No,“ 

(replied he) it is too far to walk ; let us take a boat or 
a coach, or ſemething of that kind.” He once declared- 
that he was quite weary of a /ingle life, and was deter- 
mined to get married, or ſomething of that find; but 
if he ſhouid happen to expreis himſelf in fo coarſe-a 
manner, to the young lady he. happens to addreſs, ſhe 
may probably give him a denial, or ſomething of that 
kind. 

Mr. Foote ftznding one day, in a very-penlive atti- 
tude, in the kitchen-garden of Carlton-houſe, and 
being obſerved by a gentleman from a- window, the 
latter ſaid to parſon Foote, *+ What the d | is Sam 
doing yonder among the cabbages ? — Let's go and 
ſee,” replies the parſon. Accordingly theſe two gen- 
tlemen, with ſome Jadies, repaired- to the ſpot where | 
the Wit ſtood. What are you doing there, Mr, | 
Foote ?“ ſaid one of the ladies. Why, Madam, 
"replied he, I'm in raptures “““ In raptures !” ſaid | 
the lady, „with what ??—<© With a cabbage-Hlalk, | 
added the Wit; and inſtantly began the following diſ- | 

| | ſertation 
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ſertation on it, which he afterwards reduced to wri- 
ting, nearly verbatim as ſpoken, and of which many 
copies were taken: FEY 
«© A cabbage-/lalk, ladies and 7 4 ; what ſhall 
I ſay of a cabbage-flalk? The firſt part of it to be con- 
ſidered is the t; without the root, nothing can be 
faid on the matter. Well, then, the root /—obſerve 
the rot, lad ies: See the numerous filaments by which 
it receives its nurture, Were ye, ladies, but as deep- 
ly rooted in love, your fruits might be as anſwerable, 
But, to ſpeak in general terms: Were we but as deep- 
ly rooted in mutual friendſhip, our fruits would be as 
eſtimable, But, on the contrary, we had rather ve- 
getate in a vicious ſoil, and on avarice, which is the 
root of all evil, and graft the whole fraternity of vices, 
«© There is another treaſon, ladies and gentlemen, 
why I begin with the root of this cabbage ; becauſe it 
repreſents the exordium of a diſcourſe; the alk is the 


ratiocination, or argumentative part, and the head is 


the concluſion, 

« The root of this cabbage I ſhall compare to the 
king, ———becauſe, you ſee, as all power and honour 
are derived ultimately from his majeſty, fo the Hall 
and the head of this ſame cabbage derive as ultimately 
their exiſtence from the ret: And, d'ye fee, as this 


all and this head are reciprocally an honour to the 


root,—ſo his majeſty is indebted to his ſubjects for his 
wealth, his power, and his magnificence, 

The root, I ſay, is the king ;—and the all, 
then, ſhall be the nobility and gentry: — And, let me 
ſee, what ſhall be the head of the cabbage ? — why, the 
common people; aye, the common people are the 
head of the nation, 

© He ?—What ?—Aye I—I'm right in my logic, 
ſurely.— This cabbage-/talk is hollow: And ho many 
human cabbage-ſtalks are there in this vaſt garden the 
world! He? how many hypocrites ? This 
ſtalk was once of a lovely green, and full of ſap, but 
how dried and withered ;—And what is the fate of a 


man 
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man but that of a cabbage-ſtalk ?—Nay, my little 
preaching puppy of a brother, here, who ſtands by 
me, muſt, if he wiſhes to diſplay his oratorical powers, 
actually imagine that his hearers are all cabbage-/talks. 
It will be then that ſoft perſuaſion, like Hyblean honey, 
will flow from his lips; then, that the blaze of ele- 
quence warm his audience; then but by Jupi- 
ter *tis dinner-time my reflections are over——ſo- 
there is an end of my diſſertation on a cabbage-ftalk.” 
Some years ſince, Mr, Foote dined at the Caſtle at 
Salt-Hill, When Partridge produced the bill, Foote 
thought it very exorbitant, and aſked his name 
« Partridge, and pleaſe you,” replied the Hoſt, — 
& Partridge ] reſum:d Foote, ©* it ſhould be J/ood- 
cock, by the length of your bil.“ 
On being aſked, what he thought of the late Sir 
Baſil Keith's appointment to the government of Ja- 
maica, What de I think? replied the Wit—I think 
that the Iriſh tate us all in, and the Scots turn us all 
out,” 643 

A phyſician at Bath once told Mr. Foote, that he 


had a mind to publiſh his poems; but, ſaid he, I have 


ſo many irons in the fire, I do not know what to do. 
& Then take my advice, faid the other, and put 
your poems into the fire with the reſt of your irons.” 


Sitting in a coffee- room, one day, and a dog being 


very troubleſome, Ariſtophanes bid the waiter kick 
him out; but in the hurry of buſineſs he forgot it, 
The dog continuing to peſter him, he ſaid if the wai- 
ter did not kick the dog out, he would kick him-out, 
& Sijr;” ſays a young coxcomb, I perceive you are 
not fond of dogs.” —** No,“ ſaid he, “ nor puppies 
neither.“ 

As Tom F—— (the celebrated Cornuto) was boaſt- 
ing, in company, what a number of children his wife 
had brought him; “ Aye, (ſaid Foote, with a ſly 
wink) there would be ſome reaſon for all this triumph, 
eould you but tell who was the father of them.“ 
| Anecdote 
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Anecdote of General Pavli,—As the Corſican chief 
was one evening walking down the Hay narket, he 
was accoſted by an itinerant dzughter of unlicenſed 
pleaſure, who happened to know his face. As ſhe was 
a very pretty girl, he ſuffered her to hold his arm till 
he got to Spring Gardens, when he thought to diſen- 
gage himſelf from her ladyſhip ; but ſhe ſtil! held him, 
and finding all her former rhetoric loſt, told him, if 
he would leave her, he ought to make her a handſome 
preſent” at leaſt, as they were very nearly connected, 
The veteran fared, and demanded how, Why, Sir, 
ſaid the girl, you have been driven from home, and loft 
your inheritance in defence of liberty; by being at- 
tached too much to the ſame cauſe, I am reduced to 
the like extremty. Woe are both the children of li- 
berty, and therefore ought to have a fellow-feeling for 
each other, The wit of the girl ſo much pleaſed the 
old ſon of Mars, that he took out his purſe, and gave 
her a guinea. 

In the early-part of his life, the late Sir Alexander 
Grant practiſed phyſic in the Weſt Indies. As he was 
rather proud, Mr, Foote, in order to mortify him, ac- 
coſted him one day by the title of Dr. Grant, after he 
had aſſumed that of Baronet. When Sir Alexander 
found there was no end of How do you #3, Dr. Grant? 
he replyed warmly, „Sir, I am no doctor,” — No 
faith (ſaid the other) nor ever were,” 

An Italian gentleman, who was dangerouſly ill, and 
at the ſame time heavy charged with debts, told his 
confeſſor that the only favour he had to aſk of Heaven, 
was, that his life might be prolonged till he diſcharged 
them. Then replied the prieſt, ſince your reaſon for 
wiſhing to live is ſo juſt, I pray that your prayers may 
be heard. Ay, father, anſwered the ſick man, I pray 
that they may, for I am ſure if I live till I pay all my 
debts, I ſhall never die. 

The duke of C. dining at Foote's, when Mr, Rey- 
nolds was preſent ; his highneſs ſaid, 40 So, Mr. Rey- 
_ I find you are intimate with Mr, Wilkes, — Pray 

what 


What time does he go to bed? — What time does he 
riſe?” And leveral other queſtions equally important. 
w—<* Your highneſs (cried Foote) will pleaſe to re- 
member that Mr, Reynolds is Wilkes's attorney, not his 
chamberlain. | 

When Mr. Foote was told, about a week before 
his death, of the ſingular circumſtance of a banker's 
wife, in Birmingham, making it @ point to be always in 
the ſtraw at the time of her majeſty's lying-in, he burſt 
into an immoderate fit of laughter, and (ſhaking his 
ſides all the while) ſaid it put him in mind of a courtier 
who (as the ſtory went when he was a boy) had been 
ſo uſed to pay homage to majeſty, that when queen 
Anne, one day at the levee, aſked him, when he ex- 
peed his lady would be brought to bed, inſtantly re- 
plied, with a profound bow, — I henever your majeſly 
Hall think proper. 

A dyer, in a court of juſtice, being ordered to hold 
up his band, which was all black ; “ Fake off your 
glove, friend,” ſaid the judge to him. Put on your 
ſpectacles, my lord,” anſwered the dyer. | 

In the time of the wars between the duke of Marlbo- 
rough's army and the French, in the reign of queen 
Anne, it was a conſtant practice with the French 
court, to cauſe illuminations and bonfires to be made 
in Paris, afcer every battle, whether their army got 
the victory or not, in order to keep up the ſpirits of 
the people. And once, when the Engliſh had totally 
defeated the French, and great illuminations were made 
as uſual, a marſhal of France merrily ſaid, © By my 
honour, the people of our nation are like flint ſtones, 
the more you beat them, the more fire they make.” 

An Iriſh fellow, vaunting of his birth and family, 
afſir med, that when he came firſt to England, he made 
ſuch a figure, that the bells rung in all the towns 


through which he paſſed, till he came to Londen; 


Aye, (ſaid a gentleman in company) I ſuppoſe that 

was, beeauſe you came up in a waggon with a bell- 

team.“ . 5 
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Sir Richard Steele, who was an Iriſhman, being 
aſked how it happened, that his countrymen were more 
remarkable for their bulls and blunders than any other 
people; anſwered, “ he believed it was owing to the 
climate; and that if an Engliſhman was born in Ire- 
land, he would do the ſame,” 

Loid Cheſterfield aſked a lady of ſeventy, at what 
age a woman's amorous paſſions ſubſided. © Indeed, 
my lord, (ſaid ſhe) you muſt aſk a woman older than 
myſelf, for I am unable to inform you.” 

A very amiable young lady coming into an aſſembly 
one evening, dreſſed in a light ſilk, was received by 
ſeveral gentlemen preſent with great politeneſs. A 
haughty coquette, piqued at the reſpe&t with which 
ſhe was received by the company, ſaid, ſhe wondered 
people had the aſſurance to come into ſuch a polite al- 
ſembly dreſſed in a fight it The lady very ſmartly 
replied, ** That a flight ſilk was preferable to a ſlight 
reputation.” 

A gentleman of Gouceſterſhire, ſome time ago, had 
a wife not of the moſt agreeable humour in the world ; 
however, as an indulgent huſband, he h:d bought her 
a fine pad, which ſoon after gave her a fall that broke 
her neck. Another gentleman in the ſame neighbour- 
hood, bleſſed likewiſe with a termagant ſpouſe, aſked 
the widower if he would fe]l his wife's pad, for he 
had a great fancy for it, and he would give him what 
he would have for it. No, ſaid the other, I don't 
care to fell it, for I am not ſure but that J ſhan't marry 
again,” - 

Lord F—— having a violent penchant for a certain 
lady, he employed her chambermaid in the affair ; at 
their next meeting he enquired what anſwer her lady 
had ſent him, Anſwer, quoth the girl, why ſhe has 
ſent you this for a token, „ giving him a ſmart ſlap 
on the face,” Aye, cryed the old fox, rubbing his 
chops, ** you have loft none of it by the way.“ 

When Mynheer Benatick, grandfather to the preſent 
duke of Portland, went to Wales to be preient ar a 
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meeting of the gentlemen of that country, he attempt- 
ed to make a ſpeech in broken Engliſh, an! addreſled 
them in the following manner, Gentlemen, “I be 
corn deer for all your goods,” Aye, aye, replied Sir 
Watkin Wynne, and our chattels too“ 

An iriſh fortune hunter at Bath, telling Mr, Foote, 
that he had got an excellent phaeton on the new plan ; 
T am rather of opinion, replied the other, that you 
hive got it on the old plan, for J ſuppoſe you never in- 
tend to pay for it, = 
Some ladies in the long room at Bath, obſerved, 
colonel ] n was a ſmart fellow: Mr. Wilkes 
being preſent, choſe to exerciſe his wit, by immedi— 
ately aſking him, who was his taylor? Oh, Sir, ſays 
the co:one], he won't do for you, he deals for“ ready 
money only.“ 

To the honour of our departed Ariſtophanes it is to 
be remarked, that he was not more eminent for being 
a man of wit himſelf, than for beiny a patrun of wit in 
others, —Happening o be in the city, ſome years ago, 
while a number of convicts were naarching along hand- 
cufted, in order to ve conveyed on board a veſlei in the 
river, deſtin d to carry them, paſſage free, over the 
berring pond, curiofity induced him to {top, and take a 
view of them —Noihing could exceed che apparent 
gaity of che culprits; of whom fome were whittling, 
ſome ſinging, and ai! beiting tins to the rude notes of 
a tabor and pipc, wh:ch they had hiced to celebrate the 
happy event of thei: departure to the New /Yorld —In a 
fit of amazement, „ Bleſs me!“ cried Foote aloud, to 
a friend who accompanied him, „ how merry theſe 
poor feilows are 1? „ Merry!“ ſharply returned one 
of the cury:itis with an arch grin—““ And why not, 
maſter ?—D n me, Sir, if you will, come along 
wich us, you wiil be quite tranſported.” — Highly de- 
lizhted with the novelty of the reparree, and the more 
ſo as coming from a quarter, whence it could have 
been ſo little expected, Mr, Foote enquired into the 


nature of the fellow's offence; and finding it to be a 
| trivial 
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trivial one, he never reſted till he had obtained him a 
free pardon, and even put him in a way to obtain an 
honeſt livelihood, 

An Anecdote — In the early part of the late Mr, 
Foote's life he ſtruggled with great diſtraſs, in conſe- 
quence of a thouzhtleſs, expenſive turn of mind: He 
has been often without a ſhilling, or the means of pro- 
curing one, and would ſometimes wear boots to conceal 
his deficiency of ſtockings : nay, he has owned to ſome 
intimate friends, that but for the humanity of a wo- 
man who kept a chop-houſe, and who gave him cre- 


dit, he would, at one period of life, have wanted the 


neceſſaries of fe. In the midſt of this calamity, the 
relief of an unexpected ſupply n-ither taught him fote- 
fiznt or frugality. Any bauble or object of pleaſure 
which {truck his fancy, he purchaſed immediately 
without regarding the price; and proſperity had ſcarce 
taken him to her arms before poverty would ſnatch 
him from her embrace, It is mortifying to human va- 
nity to behold minds of the fineſt texture ſubject et the 
greateſt imbecilities; to find men of the beſt undcr- 
ftandings guilty of actions for which a fool would bluſh, 
and dares to cenſute them, But their faults ſpring 
from their very excellencies. When the imagination 
is fine, the paſſions poſſeſs all its fire and delicacy ; 
hence there is a poignancy in the feelings of men of 
genius, to which the inferior herd of mankind are 
utter ſtrangers. Pleaſures keenly fe;t are not eaſily re- 
linquiſhed. A blockhead is regular in his conduct, not 
from the goodneſs of his underſtanding, but from the 
baſeneſs of his nature, which preſerves him from im- 
poſition, and from want of ſenſibility to kindle into a 
warmth of enjoyment. 

Dr. Johnſon being once in converſation with a gen- 
tleman of Glaſgow, the latter mentioned many fine 
proſpects that were to be ſcen at and near Edinburgh. 
When he had done, Johnſon ſaid, “Ib believe, Sir, 
you have forgot to mention the beſt proſpe& of the 
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whole.“ — What is that?: — “ The road from Edin- 
burgh to London.“ 

At a Coffee-houſe not a mile from Temple-bar, a 
countryman of Mr, Burks the great Iriſh orator, ſaid, 
e Upon my conſcience he ſpeaks with the tongue of 
an Angel; for when I heard him, I thought the Devil 
was in the man.“ 

Charles the Second ſeeing Lord Rochefter come 
limping into the lzves one morning, offered to run a 
race With him. That would be a bubble- bet, re- 
plied Rocheſter, to cope in flectneſs with a man who 
had fed for his life. 

A ragged fellow boaſting of the antiquity of his fa - 
miiv, and what arms they bore; „“ Very like (ſaid 
Foote, who happened to be preſent) you may have a 
Cat of Arms, but I ſee you have hardly got Arms to 
your Cat. 

Two perior's in company laid a wager which of them 
could reach the highelt ; a third, who was remarkable 
for tricking and taking in the unwary in the way of 
buſineſs, got up and propoſed a bett of two bottles to 
one, that he could reach higher than either of them. 
One of them replied with a ſneer; © Yes, Sir, we all 
know perfectly well that you can over-reach any of us.“ 
Lady B— L—;, being at the play of the Hypocrite, 
in which there are ſeveral Latin ſentences, ſhe applied 
to a Macaroni who ſat behind her for an explanation, 
He ſaid it was Dog Latin, and he could not explain 
it. „It is ſtrange,” cried ſhe, „ that a Puppy 
ſhould not underſtand his own language.” 

Mr. Foote ſeeing an Iriſh gentleman ſuperbly dreſſed, 
juſt aſter he had taken the benefit of the Inſolvent Act, 
ſaid, Throw an Iriſkman into the Thames naked at 
low water, and he will come up with the tide at Weſt— 
minſter-Bridge, with a laced coat and a (word on.“ 

A country fellow brought a letter to a gentleman's 
houſe, but he not being at home, he left it with a mon- 


key that ſtood at the door. "The gentleman afterwarc's' 


meeting with the man, was very angry Wow 
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© Sir, ſaid he, an't pleaſe your worſhip, I delivered it 
to your /n, who was at the door,” © My ſon ! ſays 
he; *twas a monkey!“ “ Truly, fays the fellow, I 
thought it was your /n, he was fo very like you,” . 

A man who was blind of an eye, met, very early 
one morning, a crook-back'd man, to whom he ſaid, 
Friend, you are loaded betimes : the crooked man re— 
plied, It muſt, indeed, be betimes, ſince you have got 
but one of your windows open, 

The celebrated Dr, Franklin was born at Boſton, and 
not at Philadelphia, where he was bred a Printer, and 
ſat up in buſineſs for himſelf ; he printed a news- paper 
there, which he eſtabliſhed and conducted with great 
care; in one of the papers he publiſhed, was the fol- 
lowing epitaph, ſaid to be written by himſelf ; 

Epitaph on a Printer, at Boſton, in New-England, 

written by himſelf, 
T he body of 
Benjamin FRANKLIN, Printer, 
(Like a cover of an old book, 
Its contents worn out, 
And ſtript of its lettering and gilding 
Lies here, food for the worms ; 
Yet the work ſhall not be loſt, 
For it ſhall (as he believed) appear once more 
In a new 
And moſt beautiful edition, 
Corre cted and reviſed 
By the Author, 
When Ariſtophancs was gravely aſked by a politician, 


one day, what he thought of the three Georges? He 


replied, George the Wiſe, George the Prudent, aud 
George the Unfortunate, —But George the beſt of the 
Bunch What my own George vill be,“ added he, 
alluding to his ſon of that name, Old Daddy Time 
muſt develope,” : 

As Foote was, on a certain occaſion, going to St, 
James's, in order to pay his reſpects, a lady of qua- 


kty offered him à feat by her, ſaying, There's a 
55 85 — - place, 
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place, Sir.“ —“ Excuſe me, Madam,” ſaid Mr, 
Foote, <** I did not come to court for a place. 

Many of our readers muſt have heard of Mr. Blaſt, 
who lives in Piccadilly, ——A'porter going ta his houſe 
one day, with a load upon his back, ſaid to a gentle- 
man that he met in the Hay-market ;—< Pray, your 
honour, can vou tell me where Mr. Blaſt lives?“ 
Mr. Blaſt ? Blaſt—did you ſay ?” replied the gentle- 
man. ** Yes, Blaſt, yeur Henour,” ſaid the porter: 
I his £29 connection of words, though not intended to 
give any offence, ſo irritated the gentleman, that he 
not only refuſed to give the porter information, but, in 
2 rage, gave him a hearty drubbing with his cane. 

A few hours before the Earl of Cheſterfield died, 
they repeated to him a quarrel which had becn between 
Miſs Pelham and Mrs. Fitzroy, in regard to the reputa- 
tion of Mr. Frere, late maſter of the Thatched-houſe 
in St. James's-ſtreet; and words ariſing very high, 
Mrs, Fitzroy gave Miſs Pelham a flap upon the cheek. 
Aye, ſays his Lordſhip, I am not ſurpriſed at that ;— 
1 always thought Mrs. Fitzroy was a ſtriking Beauty. 

When he given to underitand that he would die by 
inches, he replied with a ſmile, << If that is the caſe, J 
ann happy that I am not ſo tall as Sir Thomas Robinſon.” 

Ariſtophanes being told that a man in an high office, 
which gave him an opportunity of handling much caſh, 
had married his kept miſtreſs : * Good God!“ ſaid 
he, that old fellow is always robbing the public.“ 

Mr, Foote being one day aſked, how it happened 
that the higheſt places, and more remarkable ſervices, 
were not given by government to perfons who-excelled 
in knowledge and judgment ; but commonly to thoſe 
who are deficient in thoſe points? to which the other 
dryly and readily anſwered : “It is an old eftabliſhed 
cuſtom, which promiſes never to be forgotten, to lay 
the heavieſt loads on aſſes, not men.“ 

As he was once upon a viſit to the Earl of P » 
who happened'to keep a number of hogs at his eat at 
Walton, he was one morning looking into the ſtyes, 
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and perceived a filver ſpoon thrown among their vic- 
tuals.— The hogs making more than common noiſe, 
cauſed one of the maids to come up, who ſilenced them; 
and perceiving Mr. Fcote at firſt, cried in a paſſion, 
«© plague on the pigs, what a noice they make.” To 
which Ariſtophanes replied, “ Aye, well they may, 
huſſey; when they've only got one ſilver ſpoon among 
them all.” 

A lady's age happening ts be queſtioned, ſhe af- 
firmed it was but forty, and aſked Mr. Foote, who 
was in company, to deliver his opinion: “ Sir,” ſays 
ſhe, „do you believe I am right, when I ſay I am 
but forty?” „J am ſure, Madam, ſaid he, I 
ought not to d:ſpute.it ; for I have conſtantly heard 
you ſay ſo for above theſe ten years.” 

As a countryman was ſowing his field, two London 
bucks happened to ride-by ; one of whom, thinking to 
make fun of the old put, (as they ſtiled him) called 
out to him, Well, honeſt countryman ! it is you 
who ſow, but, egad, it is we who reap the fruit.” — 
% Mayhap it may be fo, Maſter,” quoth the country- 
man: there's many a true word ſpoke in joke z, and, 
be it known to you, I am ſowing hemp.” 

A fellow who had picked up a few ſcraps of the 
French tongue, and was entirely ignorant of the Latin, 
accoſted a gentleman with * Quelle heure eſt il, Mon- 
fieur?” (In French, What is it o'clock, Sir ?“) to 
which the gentleman anſwered Nejcio (in Latin, 1 
don't know.“) Damm it, ſaid the fellow, *I did not 
think it was near ſo late;“ and ran off, as though he 
had ſomething of great conſequence to do. 

A ſhoemaker who had a vote in the election of mem- 
bers of parliament, went con{tantly ta a houſe of en- 
tertainment that was open on the {ide of one of the can- 
didates, where meat and liquors: were very liberally 
furniſhed, When the election came on, Criſpin gave 
his voteagainſt the gentleman on whole fide he had all 
along eaten and drank ; and being reproached for the 


baſencels of bis conduct, he burſt into laughter, _ 
41 
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faid, © Ever whilſt you live, quarter upon the ene- 
my: I ſay, quarter upon the enemy.“ 
A Metiodiſt Sermon, by George Alexander Stevens. 
Breihren! Brethren! Brethren! (The word Bre- 
thren comes from the tabernacle, becauſe we all lreathe- 


there-in)—'f you are drowzy, I ll rouze you: I'll beat 


a fat-tes upon the parchment caſes of your conſciences, 


and whip the devil about like a whirl-a-gig among you 
— Even as the cat upon the top of the houſe doth 
guad“; even from the top of my voice will I bawl; 
and the organ pipes of my lungs ſhall play a voluntary 
among ye; and the fweet words that I ſhail uiter—and 
the {ſweet werds that 1 ſhall utter, ſhall fugarcandy over 
your ſouls, and make carraway comfits of your conlci- 
ences.— o you know how many taylors make a 
man? Why, nine—Nine- taylors make a man.—And 
how many make half a man ?— Why four journeymen 
and an apprentice.— Even ſo have you all been bound 
*prentices to Mrſs Fortune, the faſhion maker ; and now 
you are out of your times, you have ſet up for your- 
ſelves. My great bowels, and my ſm -i guts groan 
for you. I have got the gripe of compaſſion, and the 
belly-ach of pity. Give me @ dram ;—Give me 2 
dram—A dram of patience, I mean, while I explain 
unto you what refor mation, and what abomination 
mean :—which the worldly wicked have mixed together 
Ike potatoes and butter milk, and therewith make a in- 
ful tir - about. Reformation is like the comly froth at 
the top of a tankard of porter z—and Abemination—is 
like the dregs at the bottom of the tap tub. Have you 
carried your conſciences to the ſcourers? Have you 
bought any fuller's earth to take the ſtains out ?—You 
ſay, Yes, you have, you have, you have: But I ſay, 
No; you lie | you lie! you lie -I am no velvet- 
mouth preacher ; I ſcorn your lawn ſleeves ;—You are 
full ot filth : ye muſt be parboiled ; yea, ye muſt be 
boiled down in our tabernacle, to make portable ſoup 
for the ſaints to ſup a ladleful of; and then the ſcum 
and the /ca/dings of your iniquities wi.l boil ov ,; and 
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that is called the 4itchen-Auf of your eonſciences, that 
ſerves to greaſe the cart-wheels that carry us over the 
Devil's ditch, and the Devil's gap. The Devil's 
ditch; that's among the jockeys at Newmarket; and 
the Devil's gap; that's among the other jockeys, the 
lawyers at Lincoln's-Inn- Fields ;—-And then there is 
the Devil among the zay/o7s, and the Devil among the 
players: the players, that play the Devil to pay. — The 
play houſe is Satan's ground, where women ſtreteh 
the ſelves out upon tenter-hooks of temptation, 
Trn1ety is the bank verſe of Beelzebub ;——('omedy is 
1% dy pudding; and Pantorime is the D-vil's country 
A ce. — And yet, you'.l pay the players for leeing 
blues, ves, yes; but you won't pay me: no, no; 
Be zebub's bum bailiffs lay hold of you; and then 
you think Pl pay your garniſn; but | won't, No; 
you {1-11 lay on the common fide of the world; like 
a toad ii a hole that is biked for the Devil's dinner. —- 
—Do you put ſome money in the plate. Put ſome 
money in the plate; and then all your iniquities ſhall 
be ſcalded away; even as they ſcald the briſtles off the 
hog's back: and you ſhall be cleanſed from all your 
fins, as eaſily as the ba;ber ſhaveth away the weekly 
beard from the chin of the ungodly, 

Do put ſome money in the plate, 

Or I, your preacher, cannot eat : 

And 'tis with grief of heart I tell you, 

How much this preaching ſcours the belly : 

How pinching to the human tripe 

Is Pity's belly-ach and gripe : 

For that Religion (lovely maid) 

Keeps a cook's ſhop to feed the trade. 

A Quaker had a miſunderſtanding with a neighbour, 
whoſe character was indeed none of the beſt; and each 
thinking, or pretending to think himſelf the party ag- 
grieved, they went to law to determine it,—At the 
long run, from a defect of evidence, Aminadab found 
himſelf in the wrong box. Willing, however, to put 
the beit face on the matter, on coming out of the court 
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on the day of trial, he advanced to his client, and faid 
to him, „ as matters, friend, are now adjuſted, I 
hope we ſhall not continue at variance. Wil: thou 
dine with me t6-day ? I ſhall be very glad of thy com- 
pan to partake of what my table affor-is.” The otner 
rea ſily conſrnted; but before the Quaker took him 
into tne room where they were to dine, he heated the 
wrong end of the poker almoſt red hot, but not quite 
and taking it out, placed it in its proper ſituation by 
the ſide of the fie. He then uſhered in his gueſt; but 
before h- had been there halt a minute, Friend,” 
ſaid Aminadab, as thou fitteſt next the fire, I ſhould 
be obliged to thee if thou wouldſt ſtir it.” The other, 
not ſuſpecting the trap that was laid for him, inno- 
cently dok up the poker, and burnt his hand in a 
ſhocking manner. It is impoſſible to conceive the rage 
into which he was thrown by this revengeful artifice; 
and he abuſed the Quaker for it in the groſſeſt manner. 
The Quaker made no other anſwer than this : 
© Friend, thou art only burnt in the hand, but hanging 
thou haſt deſerved theſe many years.“ 

A certain gambling man of quality, having thought 
proper to marry a notorious woman of the town, Mr, 
Foote was one day aſk+d what he thought of the alli. 
ance, ** Think of it, {replied Sam) why that nothing 
could be more ſtrictly in character; don't you know 
that brim/tone and cards make admirable matches?“ 

Some years ago, Mr, Foote and Dr. Johnſon, being 
in company together, the emigration of the Scotch to 
London became the ſubj<& of converſation : Foote in- 
ſiſted that the emigrants were as numerous in the for- 
mer, as in the preſent reign ; the doctor the contrary : 
this diſpute continued with a friendly warmth for ſome 
time, when Johnſon called out, “ You are certainly 
wrong, Sam; but I ſee you are deceived; you cannot 
diſtinguiſh them now as formerly; for the fellovrs all 
come breeched to the capital of late years.“ 

The above wits at another time having a converſa- 
tion about national learning, Foote obſerved, however 
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deficient the Scotch were in genius and humour, he 
believed them to be one of the moſt learned nations in 
Europe. Oh |! Sir, (ſays Johnſon) you are very 
much miſtak*i, upon that point: I grant you they have 
all a mouthful of learning, but not one of them a 
bellyful.” 

A gentleman juſt married, telling Foote he had that 
morning laid out three thouſand pounds in jewels for 
his dear wife. Faith, Sir.“ ſays the wit. I ſze 
you are no hypocrite, for ſhe is truly your dar wife.“ 

Mr. Foote one day told a Miter, that he (Sir Gri- 
pus) was exceeding happy in being free from two 
dieadfu] plagues that tormented many thouſands in this 
metropolis. What plagues are thoſe ? replied the for- 
did. wretch, Why, a Smoaky Houſe and a Scol ing 
Wife, ſaid the Wit; for the dread of Matrimonial! Ex- 
pences hath kept you unmarried ; and your antipathy to 
Dreſjing of Food, renders fires in your houſe unne- 
ceilary. | 

A parka who was mighty fond of making uſe of hard 
words, which he did not underſtand, on his health 
being <nquired after; meant to have ſaid, ** I am 
far from well, for lam an abiolute alitudinarian;“ 
but forgetting the latter word, he unluckily replied, 
& I am far from well; for I am an abſolute Antide/u- 
dian; which ablurdity raiſed a laugh at his expence. 

An inhabitant of Briſtol] dining one day with Mr, 
Foote, expatiated ſo loudly, and ſo long on the beau— 
ties of that city, that the Wit was quite tired of the 
impertinences of his viiitant. Among other things this 
Briſtol genius remirked, that in the city of Briſtol, 
there was a prodigious number of Hogs, Yes, yes, 
repled Mr. Foote, I'm ſenſiole of that; but the worſt 
of id 1s, that to All *em 18 death by the law. 

Foote being one day at a coffee-houſe, and ſeeing 
a gentleman whom he had but a ſlight knowledge of, 


took an opportunity, after ſome converſation, to beg 


the gentleman would be fo obliging to lend him five 
guineas, being much diſtreſſed for that ſum ;z to which 
| the 


4 


ah ü—ü— —— ————— 
= — = 


0 
q 
4 
| 
+ 3 
, 
* 
* 


. 
3 — 


— 


ES 
the gentleman replied, I don't know yeu; that was 


the only reaſon, ſaid the -wit, for my requeſt ; for if 
you did know me, I'm ſure you would not. 


Foote and Garrick being at a tavern together at the. 


time of the firſt regulation of the gold coin, the former 
pulling out his purſe to pay the reckoning, aſked the 
latter, What he ſhould do with a light guinea he 
had?“ „ Pſhaw, its worth nothing,” ſays Garrick, 
„Hing it to the devil.“ „ Well, David,” ſays the 
other, “ you are wh:t I always took you for, ever 
contriving to make a guinea go further than any other 
man,” 5 

Foote happening to ſpend the evening with two dig- 
nitaries of the church, the converſation inſenſibly 
turned upon a point of polemical divinity, which the 
two churchmen took up on different grounds, with 
great vehemence and ſtrength of argument. Foote, 
during the conteſt, took no other ſhare in the debate, 
than in recruiting their ſpirits, by conſtantly keeping 
their glaſſes filled: at laſt one of them turned about, 
and begged that as he could be at times as argumenta- 
tive as witty, he would ſtep in as arbitrator of their 
differences. I thank you kindly, gentlemen,” ſays 
Foote, very gravely ; “ but I have always made it a 
rule never to interfere in family affairs.” 

About, three years ago, Foute went to ſpend his 
Chriſtmas with the late C B n, Eſq; when 
the weather being very cold, and but bad fires, occa- 
fioned by the ſcarcity of wood in the houſe, Foote was 
determined to make his viſit as ſhort as poſſible ; ac- 
cordingly, on the third day after he went there, he 
ordered his chaiſe, and was preparing to ſet out for 
town, Mr. B 
in the morning, aſked him what hurry be was in, and 
preſſed him to ſtay. “ No, no,“ ſays Foote, ©* was 
to ſtay any longer, you would not let me have a leg to 
land on.” Why ſure,” ſays Mr. B n, „ we 
do not drink fo hard,” * Ne,” ſays the wit, “ but 


there is ſo little wood in your houſe, that I am afraid 
One 


n ſeeing him with his boots on 
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one of your ſervants may light the fires ſome morning 
with my right leg. — | 

Foote rattling away one evening in his green-room 
with great wit and brilliancy, as he uſually did ; the 
Duke of C d, who was preſent, and ſeemed 
highly entertained, cried out, ** Well, Foote, you 
ſee I ſwallow all your good things.” „Do you, my 
Lord Duke,” ſays the other, „why then I congratu- 
late you on your digeſtion, for I believe you never 
threw up one of them in your life,” 

Foote being at ſupper one night at the Bedford 
coffee-houſe, juſt after Garrick had performed Mac- 
beth, the converſation very naturally turned on the 
merits of that great performer, when, after many eu- 
logiums on the univerſality of his powers, it was al- 
lowed that he was the firſt actor on any lage. In- 
deed, gentlemen,” ſays Foote, „I do not think you 
have ſaid above half enough of him, for I think him 
not only the greate/t actor on, but f the ſtage.” 

When Foote was laſt in Irelai-d, he happened to 
ſce at the Caſtle one levee day, a perſon in the ſuite of 
the Lord Lieutenant, whom he thought he had known 
for many years to have lived rather a life of expediency 
in London; to corroborate his ſuſpicion, he aſked 
Lord Townſend who he was? © That is one of my 
gentlemen at large,” ſays his Excellency : * Do you 


know him?” O yes,” ſays Foote, © very well, 


and what you tell me of him is very extraordinary; 
firſt that he is a gentleman; and next, that he is at 
large.” 

The Mrs. Reddiſh, that was Miſs Hart (for the 
gentleman from whom ſhe takes her name has had ſo 
many female eonnexions, it is impuſhble to diſtinguiſh 
them but by their original names) playing the Queen 
in Richard, one night at Drury- lane theatre, and d ing 
rather of a coarſe maſculine make, a gentleman aſked 
Foote, who ſat next to him, who ſhe was? Bein 
told her name was Reddiſn. Reddiſh! Reddiſh !”? 

C ſays 
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there were many feriptural aſluſions in it) was hiſſed off 


| (.26*) 
ſays the gentleman, endeavouring to recolle&t her. 
& Aye, Sir,“ added the wit, “ Horſe Reddiſh.” 
At the time of the jubilee at Stratford, planned and 
conducted by Mr. Garrick, in honour of Shakeſpeare, 
the weather in peieral (th ugh early in September) 


turned out very ved ; particularly the day appointed 


for the public pr: cc{on, which obliged that part of 


the ceremony to be diipenſed with. Garrick meeting 


Foote on the morning, of the day in the public break- 


ſaſting room, juſt in the moment of a very heavy 


ſhower of rain, „ Well, Sam,” ſays he, rather diſap- 
point-dly, „ What do you think of this?“ „ Think 
of it,” ſays Foote: © Why, I think, it is Gs Re- 
venge againfl Vanity.” | 

Soon after Sevigny (who was a cutler by profeſſion) 
appeared at Covent-yarden theatre in Barbaroſſa, Lady 
Harrington obſerved to Foote, that he was really very 
ciiiting, ** On! dear Madam,” ſays Foote, „I am 
not much ſurpriſed at that, conſider he is a razor 
grinder,” 

When Lord Cheſterſield's letters to his ſon fiſt came 
Out, a gent.cman was aſking Foote, whether they did 
not contain great knowledge of the world? O yes, 
Sir,” ſays Foute, „ very truch ſo; they inculcate 
the myrals of a 20 „ and ihe manners Oi a dancing 
mater i | 

bote being one night very merry at the Bedford 
coffce-houſe, the converſation turned on the abilities of 
Mr. Garrick, as an actor; when, amongſt many com- 
plimenis to that celebrated performer, it was obſerved, 
as ſomewhat extrordinary, that though he was ſo ex- 
ce!]-nt an ator himielf, he was far from being lucky 
„ Why, yer,“ replied Foote, “ though 
the lutle one is a great one, he is ſomething like the 
famous running-horte Criders, the beſt racer in Eng- 
land bimfe,f, but could never get a colt.“ | 

Some years 2go doctor Arne produced an opera at 
Covent-garden the tre, called the Roſe, which (though 
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the ſtage the hiſt night. Foote getting into the lobby 
of the houſe juſt after its fate, was aſked by an ee 
tance what he really gs. of it. Why, baiting 
the Pieiy of i-,“ ſays the wit, © T muſt confeſs I never 
ſaw a piece ſo juſtly fs 7 in my life.“ 
When Foote firſt heard of Dr. Blair's writing notes 


to Oſſian, (a performance the reality of which has 


been much doubted) he obſerved, that the bookſellers 

ought to allow a great diſcount o the purchaſers. 
6 Why ſo,” ſays a gentleman preſence,” * Becauſe,“ 
ſays he, e they are nates, of damned long credit. 

Foote being ſome time fince at a nobleman's houſe, 
bis Lorſhip, as ſoon as dinner was over, ordered a bot- 
tle of Cape to be ſet on the table, which, after magni- 
fying its good qualities, and in particular its age, he 
ſent it round the table in glaſſes that ſcarcely held a 
thimble-full. 4+ Fine wine, upon my ſoul,” ſays the 
wit, taſting and ſmacking his lips. Ils it not very 
curious, tays his Lordſhip ; „ perſectly ſo indeed,” 
ſays the other; * I do not remember to have ſeen any 
thing ſ little ef its age in my lite befare.“ 

Foote, when quite a boy, being chided by an elderly 
lady, his relation, (who had a remarkably red carbun- 
cle face) for ſome fault that he had committed, denied 
it; but coloured at the accuſation. ** Nay,” favs 
the lady, „I an- ſure it muſt be cruc, for you bluſh. hh 
« Pardon me, Madam,” ſaid he, it is only the re- 
flection of your face.” 

King Charles II. was of a very merciful diſpoſition, 
and it was with much unwillingneſs that he ſig ned the 
warrant for the execution of criminals, One gay the 


condemned roll being preſented him by the Recorder of 


London for that purpoſe, the courtiers preſent inter- 


ceded, ſome for one and ſome for another, whom he 


croffed out, when there was but one left. Then he 
aſked, who ſpoke for him ? but none anſwering, © O! 
my conſcience,” ſays the king, this is ſome poor fel- 
low, and wants money; Þ11 and his friend ;” and ſo 
{truck him out. 

C 2 Exem- 
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( 28 ) 
RK xemplary Anecdote of the ah 299 Emperor of Germany, 

T he affability of the preſent emperor of Germany 
procures for him daily opportunities of ſhewing his 
juſtice and beneficence, That prince went lately, 
without attendants, to ſee a poor officer, the father of a 
numerous family, He found him at table with ten of 
h:s children, and an orphan, whom he had encumbered 
himſelf with notwithftanding his indigence. The em- 
peror, in ſome emotion at this fight, ſaid to the officer, 
I well knew that you had ten children, but to whom 
does this eleventh belong; It is, anſwered the officer, a 
poor unfortunate child whom I found expoſed at the 
door of my houſe, The emperor, greatly affected, and 
ſo much as to drop a tear at the fight, ſaid to him, I 
muſt make all theſe children my penſioners, and I would 
have you continue to give them examples of virtue and 
honour, I will pay for each two hundred florins per 
ennum, See that my treaſurer pays you to-morrow the 
arſt quarter of theſe penſions. I will take care of your 
eldeſt, the lieutenant,” 

Mr. Foote going once to take water at Whitehall 
fairs, cried out, as he came near the place, Who can 
Swim i” , maſter,” ſaid forty bawling mouths, The 
humoriſt obſerving one linking away, called after him; 
but the fellow turning about, ſaid, ©* Sir I cannot 
ſwim.” „Then you are my man,” ſaid Foote, ** for 
you will at leaſt take care of me, for your own ſake.” 
Mr. C. S. a tobacconiſt at Reading, had made a 
good deal of money in trade. Having no children of 
his own, he ſent for his nephew, whom he deſigned for 
his heir. The young man came home to him, and 
ſoon diſtinguiſhed himſelf by his love of pleaſure, The 
miniſter of Reading, who had gained a great aſcendancy 
over the old man's mind, ſpeaking to him one day of 
the wickedneſs of the age, took occaſion to hint to him 
ſomething concerning his nephew's conduct, You 
well know, ſaid he, his character, and yet you deſign 
giving him your fortune; would it not be better to have 
it expended in charitable uſes, than to leaye it to a 
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young libertine, who will ſquander it away to gratify 
his inclination for debauchery ? “ Sir,“ anſwered 5—s, 
„ what you ſay to me may be excellent in the pulpit; 
but it is not my doctrine. I always thought that rela- 
tions ought to be the firſt objects of or charity, My 
nephew will never have ſo much pleaſire in ſpending 
my money, as | had in petting it, I wili not leave him 
one ſhilling leſs, becauſe he is a libertine ; th: more hg 
ſpends, the more he'll want,” 

Foote riding in Hyde Park, was met by his Royal 
Hizhneſs the Duke of C -d. who thus accoſted 
him; well, Foote have you any thing new to-day; Yes, 
and pleaſe your Hizhnefs „clapping his hand on his knee, 
a pur of Buckſkin Breeches, 

A wicked man among the chief citizens of Athens, 

aſking a Lacedemonizn, who was the beſt man in La- 
cedamon, received for anſwer, ««*1is he who is ths 
Jeaſt to be compared to you.“ - 
* A Frenchnen, who ſpoke very broken Eng'iſh, 
having ſeme words with his {rrp endeavoured to call 
her bitch, but could not recollet .the name. At lalt 
he thought he had done it, by fayings «+ B2zzar mice 
dare, but 701 be vone vi le dog's wife,” Es Aye, that's 
truc enough, * an{wered the woman, the more is my 
-misfortune.“ 

TWO af VID ach of whom had a hump on th2 
right ſhuulter, pl-ading on the ſame ſi e in a cauſe, the 
judge laid 00 there is no reſiſting the arguments of 
theſe went) em? n—tney are both bent upon it both on 
are fide, and that's the right.” 

While che ſ-veral preſs-gangs lately 1 infeſted the 
ſtreets of the city and ſuburbs, a gentleman, half t' ply, 
who had juſt ſtaggere“ from a tavern into the midd e 
of them, ſaid, <* G Gol ble(s his majeſty's arm. | but as to 
the ſupporters, they are beaſts,” 

A Aumotous fellow, a carpenter, ſubpœna'd as a wite 
neſs on a ia! 4 r an aflault, one of the counſel, who was 
very much given to brow-beat the evidence, aiked him 
24 What ve! Wl he was from the parties When he faw 
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defendant ſtrike the plaintiff?” The carpenter anſwer- 
ed, ** Juſt four feet, hve inches and a half.” « Prithee, 
fellow, ſaid the counſel, © how is it poſſible you can 
be ſo very exact as tothe diſtance ?” „Why to tell you 
the truth,” ſays the carpenter, ** I thought perhaps that 
ſome foo] or other might aſk me, and ſo I meaſured it.“ 

A lady obſerving in the hearing of Mr. Foote, that 
his Majeſty had round ſhoulders „No wonder, 
Madam,” quoth the humoriſt, “ his Majeſty, you know, 
has the burden of three kingdoms on them,” 

Soon after Mr. V t was Choſen ſheriff of the 
city of London, Mr, Foote met him in the Strand, and 
obſerving his chain about his neck“ I could have 
ſaved you, ſaid he, the expence of that chain, Mr. 
Sheriff, if you had conſulted me.—— Garrick would 
have lent you his ;act chain, for he has not the leaf? a- 
caſion for it.” | 

A gentleman who called to pay a morning viſit to 
Mr. Foote, took notice of a buſt of Mr, Garrick's 
placed upon his bureau. Do you know my reaſon, 
ſays Foot, for making Roſcius ſtand centry there?“ 
Really, I do not, replied his friend. I placed him 
there, reſumed the wit, to rade care of my money, for by 
G— I can't take care of it myſelf.” 

| Intelligence. 

Laſt night died, at his apartments in Old Bond-ſtrect, 
after an ilineſs of {1x days, which he bore with the moſt 
perfect reſignation, the lap-dog of a lady of diſtinction, 
On Sunday laſt he caught a very violent cold, by ha- 
ving been left upwards of four hours in a damp cla- 
fit, through the careleſſneſs of a foot boy, When relea- 
fed from the cloſet, his whole frame was in the moſt 
dreadful tremor; upon which he was put to bed, and 
many nutritives were given him, but without effect, for 
he could keep nothing on his ſtomach ; however, the 


| tremor gradually abated, and on Monday Dr. Hill's 


Bardina was applied, but no relief was found even from 
this celebrated remedy ; on Tueſday he was exceeding]: 
<oftive, upon which ſome laxatives were adminiſtered, 
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and on Wedneſday he evacuated plentifully; on 
Thurſday he was con ſiderably better, and ſeemed in a 
fair way of recovery; but yeſterday he relapſed and ex- 
pired as above-mentioned, The foot-boy was carried 
before juſtice F—, who committed him till the coroner's 
inqueit ſhould determine whether the lad was guity of 
murder or man- ſlaughter. 

A gentleman, who very frequent went out to take 
an airing on horſeback, was obſerved always to come 
home drunk, though he was never ſeen to be intoxica- 
ted with liquor at any other time—whereupon a friend 
of his very archly obſerved, that though he had a bad 
habit of getting drunk, it was only his riding habit. 

Mr. Daniel G n, a man celebrated for his hu- 
mour, being once at Briſtol, invited no leſs than ſix 
quakers (all of whom he had dealings with) to ſup with 
him at his inn, Preſently after ſupper, ſome of the 
friends who had heard of the fame of Mr. G „were 
anxious to have a ſong from him; but it being incon+ 
ſiſtent with their plan of purity, to requeſt ſo profane a 
favour, they went an indirect way to work, Friend, 
Daniel, ſaid one, doſt not thee ſometimes amuſe thyſelf 
with ſinging a ſong ?” I do, fays Daniel. Then if 
thou art inclined, reſumed old Broad-Brim, to amuſe 
thyiclf after that manner now, we ſhall not oppoſe 
thee.” After repeated hints of this kind, which is 
fact, amounted ts a direct invitation. Daniel began 
to amuſe himſelf with ſinging, at which the friends 
appeared to be as agteeably amuſed as he was, It is 
neceſſary to oblerve that this happened on a Saturda 
night, and the clock ſtruck twelve juſt as Dan had fan 
about three verſes of that very modeſt ſong called, Halt 
thou not feen a book called Triftram Shandy, ma%am ?? 
Daniel pauſed, and being a very righteous man, ex- 
preſſed ſome ſeruples of con ſcience, ſaying, he did not 
chuſe to proceed as it was then Sunday Morning — 
Thou may'ſt fin iſn thy ſong, friend Daniel, replied ene 
of the broad-brims, for I can aſſure thee 7he clock goes 
fue minutes too faſt 


( 32 ) 
The flory of a ſuperannuated Huſband, 
. N, 

I am one cf thoſe unhappy old blockheads, whoſe 
paſſions outlive the power of 1 , K and are per- 
petuall dreaming of a marriage be], inſtead of think- 
in! ic; ouſly about the purcha ale of a winding ſheet, I 
am turned of x: y five, worn away tos ſkeleton by a 
variety of diſcaſes, the Cone, 1ences of my youthful 
indiſcretion, and am almot!! ſix months married to an 
amiable unhappy woman; juf bordering on twenty two. 
— Boing laſt Eaſter, Sir, "at my ſon's in the cout "try, [ 
accidently ſaw a young lady who was intimately ac- 
quainted with my grand daughter Sly, and whom, 
on enquiry, I found to be the dau ter of a curate lately 
ſettled in thoſe parts, who had nothing to maintain a 
wife and fur children, but a lender forty Pe 2unds a 
year. — Maria the young 1:dy's name in qu ſtion, was 
the elceſt, and had no other fortune than a moſt 
engaging nerfor 1, an irreſittab!e face, a good heart, and 
a fine underſtending —T hefe however had procured her 

the adirefics oft one Mr. Markham, a very worthy 
young fellow in the ne!phbourhucd, who had newly 
ſet up in the grocery trave e, with a capital of goool. 
and who by her father's pe: mithon and the conl: nt of 
his owa fri: ns, was to be married to her on the Sun- 
day fortnight following. 

There was ſomething ſo er gag! nz about Mariz, as 
ſtrangely affected me, and made me at once both very 
vnc. y and very much aſhamed. All thoughts of an in- 
tericourſe with the ſex at my time of life, 1 was ſenſible 
ſhould have totally ſubſided ; yet- notwithſtanding a 
conviction of that nature, I wa cetermined, if there 
was a poſſibility of my ſucceeding, to have her.—In 
vain my fon pointed out the dir nom I ſhould incur by 
ſo diſproportioned a match; in vain did my daughter, 
nay my grand daughter te, obs to I2ugh me 
out of fo projoſtc ous a deſign; and in vain did my 
own reflection dwell upon the ſtriking diſparity of my 
years, and the greatneſs of my inſirmitics.— My autho- 
zity 
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rity ſilenced the remonſtrances of my children, and my 
vanity turned a deaf ear to the ſelf convicted poignancy 
of my own.—The circumſtance of years I thought my 
generoſity would fufficiently counterbalance, and as for 
my diſorders, | fancied my cough was confiderably 
abated, and that under a proper regimen, my gout 
might be rendered leſs troubleſome, and the rheum of 
my eyes totally temoved.— I ſcent for an empiric to 
make me a handſome ſet of teeth ;3 exchanged n y ve» 
nera e tye, for a (mari faſhionable bob, affected to 
read without ſpectaeles, and threw by my crutch- 
headed ſtick. 

Not to trouble you, Sir, Mr. Graſply, Maria's fa- 
ther, the moment I propoſed a jeinture was in a tranſ- 
port ; a promiſe of providing for his other children threw 
him in an ecftacy, and the reverſion of a good living on 
my own eſtate, rendered him incapable of ſpeaking a 
ſingle word, —Maria after a thouſand intreaties, and as 
many floods of tears, not to be facrificed, as ſhe called 
it; and a vain attempt of eſcaping to her dear Mr. 
Markham, was dragged to church in three days after, 
and came home Mrs, Totterly. | 

Having thus fortunately ſecured her for my wife, I 
thought my felicity almoſt compleated, and that the 
moment her tears were a little dried up, I ſhould be 
the happieſt of men.— But alas, I found a great diffe- 
rence betwixt the poſſeſſion of an unwilling hand, and 
the enjoyment of a warm reciprocally beating heart; 
it required but ſmall penetration to diſcover that I was 
the obje of her unalterable averſion, and that the vi- 
elence I had done to her real inclinations would plant 
perpetual thorns. on her pillow, and fix everlaſting 
anxiety on mine. g 

I will not trouble you with a repetition of particular 
circumſtances, ſuffice it, that notwithſtanding I have 
uſed every method I could poſſibly deviſe to excite her 
gratitude or engage her eſteem, in the calmeſt of her 
moments, ſhe looks upon me with a rooted hatred, or 
a contemptuous diſguſt, -I in vain tempt her with equi- 


Page 


4334 


page and dreſs; if. the carriage is ordered at the door 
{he has the head ach; and if J order home a freſh piece 
of 11k, it is thrown neglected on the floor. —inſtead of 
mixing with ſociety, ſhe ſhuts herſelf up-the principal 
'part of the day | in her cloſet, and if I chance by acci- 
dent to break in, I furprize her in tears, —If my infir- 
mities oblige;me to the u'e of a ſeparate bed, I am un- 
eaſy at being from her, and yet I am miſerable by the 
horror ſhe expreſſes i in her looks, if they do not; if ſhe 
doze, the heavineſs of her ſighs diſtrat me to the laſt 


degree, and if ſhe mentions the word Markham in her 


dreams, as ſhe frequently does, it is a ſcorpion of the 
moſt deadly nature, and ſtings me to the heart. 

Upon the whole, ſleep or awake, at bed, or abroad, 
I antne mot miſerable of men; and what, like a ri- 
diculous dotard, I fancied would prove the greateſt 
bleſſing of my life, by a juſt diſpeniation of providence, 
turns out my uns iterable curfe—O Sw, to a man not 


altogether deſtitute of ſenſibility, what ſituation can be 


ſo truly wretched as mine? without a friend to whom I 
can vent my griefs, without a boſom which I dare beg 
to pity my diſtreſs, to be deſpiſed by the womdn I doat 
upon to madneſs, and to be a real object of contempt 


ſo borne down with infirmitie z as to ſtand with one 


hoa de of diſcaſe, is a dreadful reflection for anew mar- 
ried man — Amen totally incapable of infpiring a paſ- 
ſion of the 'caft tender nature, and as totality incapable 
of gratifying it if he cc 191d, 

| Som my ſtory '-: ther dotards beware of following 
my example ; for be Aſured, wherever there is a ſtrik- 


ing diſparity of Years, and the odds agarnſt the men, 2 


very little time will convince him of his error, and 
make him wiſh, with me, that he had ſent for an under- 
takcr and been buried fifty fathom quick before he made 
ſo prepoſterous a choice of a wife. 
I am, Sir, &c. 
CHARLES TOTTERLEY, 
Hu- 


ton yſelf, is too m h- Fo be loaded with years, and 


conginued mummy of eme tion, one complicated 
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Humorous Aneci:te of the late Ned &buter. 

At the cloſe of that ſeaſon in which Shuter firſt be- 
came ſo univerſaily, and fo deſervedly celebrated, for 
performing the character of Mader Stephen, in the re- 
vived comedy of Every Man in his Humour, he was en- 
gaged to perform a few nights in a principal city in the 
north of England.—It happened, that the ſtage in 


which he went down (and in which was an old gentle- 


man and himſelf) was ſtopped on the other tide Finch- 
ley Common, by a ſingle highwayman, who having 
Put the uſual compliments to the old gentleman, and 
received his contribution, turned towards Shuter (who 
fat on the pther fide of the coach afleep, or at leaſt pre- 
tending to be fo) ſaluting him with a ſmart ſlap on the 
face, and preſenting bis piſtol, he commanded - him to 
deliver his money inſtantly, or he was a dead man. 
„Money,“ returns theuroll, with a ſhrug, a very de- 


liberate yawn, and a countenance inexpreſſibly vacant, 


„O Lud: Sir, they never truſts me with any; for 
nunc.e nere, always pays for me twinpikes an' all, your 
honour.” The highwaymen gave him a few curſes 
for his ſtupidity, and rode oft while the od gentleman 
grumo.cl ; and Shuter with infinite ſatisfaction and 
laugh, purſued the reſt of his journey. 

An Italian gentieman, who was danjerovſly ill, and 
at the ſame time heavily charged with debts, told his 
confeijor that the only favour he had to aſk of heaven, 
was that his lite might be prolonged cli he diſcharged 
them, Then :iceplied the prieſt, t1nce your reaſon for 
viiſhing to live is ſo juſt, I pray that your prayers may 
be he Id. Ay father, anſwered the ſick man, I pray 
that twcy may, for I am ſuite if I live till I pay all my 
debts, I ſhall never die. 

A g:ptieman of Gloucefterſh re, ſome time 60, had 
a wife not of the moſt agreeable humour in the world; . 


however, as an indulgent huſband, hg ha! bou t her 


a tine pad, which ſoon after gave her a fall that broke 
her neck, Another gentleman in the ſame neiphbour- 
hood, bleſſed likewiſc with a termagant ſpoule, aſke dt the 


„ 
widower if he would ſell his wife's pad, for he had a 
great fancy for it, and he would give him what he would 
have for it. No, ſaid the other, I dont care to ſell 
it, for I am not ſure I ſhan't marry again,” | 
Whimſical Anecdote of the late Duke of Newcaſtle. 
At the cloſe of the election at Lewes, the late duke 
of Neweaſtle was ſo delighted with the conduct of a 
caſting voter, that he almoſt fel] upon his neck and kiſſed 
bim My dear friend ! I love you dearly. You're 
the greateſt man in the world, I long to ſerve you. 
What can I do for you ?—* May it pleaſe your grace, 
an exciſeman of this town is very old: I would beg 
leave to ſucceed him as ſoon as he ſhall die,” —Aye, 
that you ſhall with all my heart. I wiſh, for your ſake, 
he were dead and buried now. As ſoon as he is, ſet out 
to me, my dear friend: be it night or day, inſiſt upon 
ſecing me, ſleeping or waking ; if am not at Clare- 
mont, come to Lincoln's-inn-fields; if I am not at 
Lincoln's-inn-felds, come to court; if I am not at 
court, never reft till you find me; not the ſanqtum 
ſanctorum, or any place, ſhall be kept ſacred from ſuch 
a dear worthy, good foul as you are, Nay, I'll give 
orders for yuu to be admitted, though the king and I 
were talking ſecrets together in the cabinet,” -The 
voter ſwallowed every thing with extaſy ; and ſcraping 
down to the very ground, reticed to wait in faith for 
the death of the exciſeman, The latter took his leave 
of this wicked world in the following winter. As ſoon 
as the duke's friend was apprized of it, he ſet off for 
London, and reached Lincoln's-inn-fields about two 
o'clock in the morii'ing. The king of Spain had, about 
this time, been ſeized by a diſorder which ſome of the 
Engliſh had been induced to believe, from particular 
expreſſes, he could not poſſibly ſurvive, A ongſt 
theſc, the noble duke was the moſt credulous, and pro- 
bably .he moſt anxious. On the very firſt moment of 


receiving his intel| gence, he had diſpatched couriers | 


to Madrid, who were commanded to return with un- 


. uſual haſte, as ſoon as ever the death of his Catholic 
majeſty 


„ 


majeſty ſhould have been announced, Ignorant of the 
hour in which they might arrive, and impatient. of the 
ſate of every hour, the duke would not retire ,to;reſt 
till he had given the ſtricteſt orders to his attendants, 
to fend any perſon to his chamber who ihould defire 
admittance, When the voter aſked if he was at bome, 
he was anſwered by the porter“ Yes ; his grace has 
been in bed ſome time, but we were directed to awaken 
him as ſoon as ever you came.“ Ab, God bleſs him ! 
I know that the duke always told me I ſhould be wel- 
come by night or day. Pray ſhew me up.— The bappy 
viſitor was ſcarcely conducted to the , door, when hg 
ruſhed into the room, and, in the tranſport,of his joy, 
cried out, „ My lord, he is dead,” — That's well, my 
dear friend! I'm glad of it, with al! my ſoul, When 
did he die?” — The morning, before, laſt, and pleaſe 
your grace.” What: ſolately ! Why, my worthy goo! 
creature, you muſt have flow. The lightnin on 
could not travel half ſo faſt as you, Tell me, you be 
of men, how ſhall I reward you ?—AIll I wiſh for, in 
this world, is, that your grace would pleaſe to remem- 
ber your kind promiſe, and appoint me to ſucceed him. 
—*< You, you blockhead ! You king of Spain! What 
family pretenſions can you have? Let's look at ye Us 7 
By this time the aſtoniſhed duke threw back the cur 
tains, and recollected the face of his electioneering 
friend; but it was ſeen with rage and diſappointment, 
To have robbed him of his reſt, might eaſily have been 
forgiven z but to have fed him with a groundleſs ſup» 
pofition that the king of Spain was dead, became a 
matter of reſentment, , He was, at firſt diſmiſſed with 
all the violence of anger; which preſently ſubſidingy 
his grace, unable to refrain from laughing, at the od- 
dity of the miſtake, ſent for him back, and with great 
good humour granted his requeſt, 1 2 
James II. when he was duke of York, took it into his 
head to viſit Milton, merely out of curipſity. In the 
courſe of their converſation, the duke aſked \Milton, 
„Whether he did not think the loſs of his ſight was's 
judgment upon him for what he had written againſt his 
father 


| 
| 
| 
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father Charles I.“ Our immortal bard made the fol- 
towing reply. If your highneſs thinks that the cala- 
mities which befalls us here, are indications of the wrath 
of heaven; in what manner are we to account for the 
fate of the king, your father? The diſpleaſute of hea- 
ven muſt, upon this ſuppoſition, have been much 

reater againſt him than me, for I have only loſt my 
eyes; but he loſt his head.“ 

One day a country gentleman, at a coffee-houſe, 
Having a news paper in his hand, ſaid to Foote, who 
Fat next him, “ I have been looking ſome time to ſee 
what the miniſtry are about, but I cannot find where 
thoſe articles are put, not being uſed to the London 
papers.” To which Foote anſwered, ** Look amongft 
the robberies.” | 

It is ſaid that a lady of pleaſure, who lives in George- 
ſtreet, and is daughter of a quack doctor, that publiſhes 
medicines for the cure of a certain diſeaſe, never grants 
any gentleman the favour, without ſtipulating in their 
agreement, that if they happen to receive any injury, 
they ſhall deal with her papa. 
© A perſon aſking Foote what was become of the cele- 
brated Dr. Samuel Johnſon; Foote replied, he had 
been for ſome time a rambler ; he next turned zdler ; 
and at laſt dwindled into a ſpreader of falſe alarms. | 

Counſellor Harwood, a late celebrated Iriſh lawyer, 

as remarkable for his rogue, as for his bon mots; 
being counſel againſt a young officer, who was ind:Cted 
for a very indecent aſſault, opened the court'in the fol- 
lowing manner: My Lord, I am council in this 
cauſe for the crown, and I am firſt to acquaint your 
tord(hip that this ſeldier here—" Stop, Sir,” ſays 
the ignorant military hero, (who thought he uſed the 
word ſoldier as a term of reproach) “ I would bave 
you know, Sir, I am an officer.” © Oh, Sir! I beg 
your pardon, ſays the counſelor, very drily. ** Why 
ben, my lard, to ſpeak more corretly ; this officer 
nere, who is no ſoldiers” | 1 11 


* 
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It is related of Lord Chief Juſtice Holt, who bad 
been very wild in his youth, that being once upon the 
bench at the Old Bailey, a fellow was tried and con- 
victed of a robbery on the highway, whom the judge 
remembered to have been one of his old companions. 
Curiofity induced him to enquire the fortune of the co- 
tempotaries with whom he was once aſſociated, and of 
whom he had known nothipg for many years; he there- 
fore aſked the fellow what was become of Tam ſuch-a 
one, and Mill ſuch-a-one, and the reſt of the knot to 
which they belonged. The fellow fetched a deep figh, 
and mak ing a low bow, Ah! my. lord,“ ſaid he, 
* they are all hanged but your lordſhip-and I.” 

A gentleman having a remarkable bad breath, was; 
met by Foote at Lucas's coffee-houſe, who aſked him 
where he had been? I have been taking the air this. 
morning,“ ſays he, which was rather diſagreeable 
too, as I had a damned North wind full in my face all 
the time,” © Come, come, ſays the wit, „don't 
you complain, for the North wind had the worſt of 
it.“ | 

When the celebrated Doctor Taylor firſt ſet up his 
coach, he conſulted with Foote about the choice of a 
motto. What are your arms? ſays the wit. Three 


mallards,” cried the doctor, Very good,” ſays 


Foote, ** why then the motto I would recommend ta 
you is, Duack—QPuack— Quack. | : 

Mr. Foote being one day on the river Avon, with a 
party of ladies and gentlemen, and the boat being or- 
dered to a particular place, where the wit happened to 
owe a ſum of money, he ſaid he had a particular aver- 


ſion to that place: the company, however, were all 


* 


bent upon going thither. Foote remonſtrated ; tho 


company laughed at him. Well, (ſaid he) ſince 
you have your humour, now let me have mine.” Ac- 
cordingly, ſtripping himſelf almoſt naked, to, “ ſa- 
lute, (he ſaid) the Naiades of the Avon,” the com- 


pany gladly agreed to change their courſe, and ſtear to 
another place. | ' IT 
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make waer r,. +4 the bl oo, % d n me if 1 
III.“ „ ttt. n ojder den thou art,“ {aid the 
Qaker, *©* 2d "ih!fefore I h ve a right, to expect thee 
to make W forme,” * I on't, damn me,” teſumed 
the'firft, He hen pulled cut a ne espaper' and began 
to trend, as he \* fill in the chaiſe; the Quaker ob- 
ſerving %, pulled a pipe and ſome tobacco from his 
ocktt, and with a conveniency whic- he carried about 
Nich, truck a light, illuminated his pipe, and ſat and 
funked away very comfortably.—“ Fries,“ ſaid he 
to the young! blood, “ when thou haſt reaa that paper 
threnph, T frould be glad if thou would/t lend it me.” 
My vouny gentl:man; ſeeing the obſtinacy of the Qua- 
Le? Was not to be overcome, prudently made way for 
him, but note till after he had favoured him with a few 
vaths? tyrſes, and im precations. 
5 'The Preſent dutcheſs'of Kingſton, when Miſs Chud- 
leigh, having obtained for her mother a ſuite of cham- 
bers at Hampton-Court,' his late majeſty, ſome time 
after, meeting her at the levee, aſked her how her mo- 
ther liked her new apartments? “ Perfectly well, 
Sire,“ fays the other, „in point of room and ſituation, 
if the poor woman had but a bed, and a few chairs to 
put in them,” „O, by all 'means,” ſays the king; 
And immediately gave orders for furniſhing her bed- 
Chamber. In a few months after this order, the bill 
Was brought in, which ran thus: “ To a bed, &c. 
For Mrs. Chudleigh fur thouſand” pounds.” The ſum 
Was ſo great the lord-chamberlain would not paſs the 
the account until he ſhewed it to the king. His ma- 
yeſty immediately ſaw how he was taken in; but it 
was tos late to retract: he accordingly gave orders for 
the payment, and obſerved at the ſame time, if Mrs. 
1 — Chudleigh 


( 41 ) 
Chudleigh found the bed as hard as he did, ſhe would 
never lie down on it as long as ſhe lived. 

During the time of the attack on Sullivan's land, 
General Lee was one day reconnoiter'ng the communi= 
cation made by the bridge of boats between that place 
and the Continent. As the balls whiſtled about in 
abundance, he obſerved one of his aid du camps, a 
very young man, ſhrink every now and then, and 
the motion of his body, wiſhed to evade, if poſſible the 
ſhot. „ *Sdeath, Sir, cried Lee, what do you mean ? 
do you dodge ? Do you know that the king of Pruſſia 
loſt above a hundred aid du camps in one campa * 
„ So I underſtand, Sir, (replied the young * 
but I did not think you could ſpare ſo many.“ 


— 


VERSES occaſioned by the DBATH of | 
SAMUEL FOOTE, E. 


OF late, how dreadful on our modern ſtage 
Has tyrant Death employ'd his ruthleſs rage 
Year after year exerted -ruel ſway, 
And ſwept the fay'rite of each Muſe away ; 
MossoP and Bakky—W o00DWARD—each a name 
Conſign'd by millions to theatric fame, 
Succeſſive fell !—at length he aims his ſtroke | 
At Foorz, „ the ſoul of whim,” the life of joke: 
Nor could that wit, admir'd by all below, 
Delay the triumph, or avoid the blow. 79 9 877 
How oft in life the Comic Muſe bas found ; 
Her darling with immortal plaudit's crown's |. 
Poet and Player, while he wore the bays, 
And claim'd as due the tributary praiſe. 
His ſatire keen, in laſting traits diſplay'd, " 
What rank, what force of wealth could c'er evade h. 
A copious field, the vices of mankind 
And follies, for the ſatiriſt refin'd, 
| . a 


Wheſe- 
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Wheſe pencil, fhrong and accurate, can trace 08 , 
"The ungumber'c d foibles of the human race! | 

Fhis taſk was His; endu'd with matchleſs art 1 

To trace the paſſions riſing from the heart. 90 | 

"Whoſe ſecret avenues to him were known, | 

That made the living manners” all his own, 

' GREECE boaſted ARIS TO HAN ESs of old, 

For wit renown'd, in pointed ſatire bold; 

If qualities like thefe can merit praiſe, 

The Atiftophanes of theſe our days 
Unrival'd ſtood; and if his various plan, | 
That mark'd the follies, fingled out the man, q 
Such was th' original from whence he drew, | | 

, And Britons ! Grecian modes transfus'd to you, 

if Often ſevere, yet ſure to meet applauſe, 

W bile ſatire kept within dramatic laws; 

| And while he held the high—pois'd balance ev'n, 

| Tho not unenvy'd, by the wiſeforgiv'n; ö 

Whole teal worth defy'd deſtruction's pow'r, 

Nor fear'd the laughter of the mirthful hour. 

To theſe, ſtill welcome, Foors has found acceſs, -# 
Pleas'd with bis humour and his free addreſs. a f 
They hail'd him ſtill the beon companion 's boaſt, 

And ali the actor in the man was loſt ; 

Nor did the princes of the land diſdain 

(Pleas'd with the fweetnels of fair Pleaſure's e e ; 

To bid the Comic Muſc's wonted friend | 
Their compotations and their feaſt attend; 

Where, full of mirth, he the rich banquet crown „d, 
While the“ wine ſparkled, and the jeſt went round.“ 
Con ſign'd at laft to Death's cold dreary Neep, i 
Tho? round bis urn the widow'd Muſe ſhall weep. 

No more his lays ſhall charm, his wit no more 
Shall ſet the crouded audience ina car; | 

But while the foul through æther wings — . 

Ju fire that charm'd us lies extinct in clay. 
Reſt to his ſhade, in life's wide ocean e 
2% of wiſdom os of fame de lot... 6! 
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His follies in the grave forgotten lie, 

His fate from human nature claims a ſigh, 

So ſudden call'd, may all in time to come 
Stand well prepar'd to meet their final doom. 


EXTEMPORE. 


Y E Punfters, and Jokers, and Witlings give o' er, 

What farther of FooTE would ye have? 

Though the Table he knew how to ſet in a Roar, 

Let the Man reſt at Eaſe in his Grave, 

As you cannot affect him by all that you ſay, 
Prepare, then, yourſelves for. the Stroke; 

Though“ Life's but a Jeſt,” as it paſſes, AW Yo, 
Believe me, that Death is no Joke. 47 
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NEW arp CHOICE CONUNDRUMS. 


WHY is a Lawyer like a Lion? 

Whyis King George like a Steeple 

Why is Lord Howe like a Firſt Rate Man of 
War: 21 

Why is Lord Shelburne like Number 17 

Why is he lite a Cypher? 

Why are the Patriots like a light Guinea 1 

Why is a Counſellor's Head like a Barber's Bloct? 

Why is a Weathercock like a Man of War 2 | ** 

W hy are Lord Cheſterfield's Letters like Spllabub ; ? 

W..y is a Woman in Labour like a Glaſs Window 2 


. Why is a Dog like a Critic © 
. Why is going to Law elike going to Jylurn? 


Why is an inconſiftant Woman like Duichfuer 9 
Why are many of our great Men like . jv, 


: ny are they like Mountebanks ? 


LUTIONS TO THE CONUNDRUMS. 


I. 2 he goes about ſeeking whom he may 


2. Becauſe he is the Head of the Church, bes 
3 Hecaule he is the Head of the Navy. 


devcur. 
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4. Becauſe he is the fr ft figure in the Miniſtry, 

5. Becauſe when he ſlandeth by himſelf he is uleleſs. 

b. Becauſe they want Weight. 

. Becauſe it wears Wigs ot different Sizes, 
Becauſe it moves when the W.ind blows, . 
Becauſe they are frothy. .. 

10. Becauſe ſhe is fol of pains. 

11. Becauſe he ſnare, 

12. Becauſe it brings on Repentance. 

13. Becaule there is no fixing her. 

14. Beczuſe their vpper Stories are worſt faraiſhed, 
15. Becauſe they play the fool. 


EPTTAPH on the late SAMUEL FOOTE, Eq 
As Children laugh, or cry themfelves to fleep, 

! He play'd his Lite Oy us to weep. 

g EXTEMPORE on FOOTE's Dark. 


E Sons of Frolic, Mirth and Fun, 
Ye Jokers, hang the Head ; 
Your Patron's earthly Race is run, 
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And Wit itſelf is dead. 
That cannot be, a Bard replies, : 
« *Tis true, that Foote may die, Al 
% But Wit, immortal, ftill muſt riſe, | W 
« And ſeek her native Sky.“ 5 [ 8 
| 


EXTEMPORE : Os the ſame. 


SATIRE and Irony no mote 
Shall forth her Arrows ſhoot ;— H 
Hg Ev'n Hit muſt fall z—the * s plain, 1 * 
1 | Becauſe ſhe&as neer a—FooTE ! ; * 
5 A. 
1 0 


Extrmpore. on D. GARRICk, Eſa. 


3 WELL has thou play'd thy Part, illuftrious Man, 
'Y On every Stage, fn hiſt thy Life began; 

'B In every trying Scene full. well behaved, 
A God bleſs your Soul, my great, my little David. 
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' -WrarT a Sweep has Death mede within 2 bet Tety 
, Y ears in the 'Tikheatri a) World ?——FHiverd. H 112; d, 
Powell, Moſſop Palmer, Wefttor, Wood aro, Shell 
| ter, Dy-r, Barre, Foo, Duwftal, and at length the 
33 of them all, Gan RICK; all, all: gone to that 


3 * 


Country, 
„% From whoſe Bourne no raveller returns. 


On a FOOT SULDIER, 


ON a long Mirch at length he loft bis Breath, * 8 
And took up Quarters with his, Landlord Death; . 
With whom in Peace and R- ſt he Il ſurely ftay, 
1” Till Trumpets ſound the great reviewing-day. 


On a PETTYFOGGING LAWYER, 


Beneath this Dunghill rotting . Kind 
A Knave, who liv'd by Fools: — 

If to Heav'n's Court he ever riſe, 
He'll break his Priſon Rules, 


TOASTS for the areſen YEAR, 5 


The -QUuBay... „ 171 


ALL Health and Honour, Plenty, Peace 
With Charlotte's growing Yeatk encreaſe, 
Each genuine Bleſſing ſtreaming down 

On the firſt Gem in Britain's Crown, 


The Paixckss Rov ar. 


2 


HAIL op'ning Flower, whoſe riſing Charms diſplay, 

The growing Beauties of thy riper Day— 

When ſome illuſtrious Prince ſhall court thy Charms, 

And ſeize Heav'ns Bounty with expanded Arms, 

) trebly bleſt, in Perſon, Mind, and Face, 

With all thy Father's * "and all ok Mother's 
Graco. 
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FEET 
EPITAPH on the Death of Commodore Foxrest. 


Ts Forreſt desd?— Death, thou has fell'd an Oak, 
By a moſt cruel and untimely Stroke: 

But ere thou kill'ſt another brave as he, 

Old Time ſhall make a heavy Blow at thee. 


On a LADY. 


| 
THE Friend of Genius and of Truth, 
Here reſts—beyond the reach of Pain 
Here Beauty lies, and blooming Youth— 
Reflect ye giddy and ye vain! 


II. 
Why need the ſculptur'd Stone declare 
That Love and Friendſhip held her dear, 
Since none who knew her could forbear 


The filent but expreſſive Tear, 


The CON TENTED CUCKOLD. - 
Poor George, when he heard that his Wife was in 


Labour, 
Invited each uſeful reſpectable Neighbour; 
Her Groans were ſo loud that they . — his Heart, 
And he rail'd at himſelf, as the cauſe of her Smart; 


| 


Wipe your Eyes, George, ſaid ſhe, and from Weep. 


ing refrain, 
« I cannot blame you. as the Cauſe of my Pain.“ 


The 8 C O L D. A Seng. 

SOME Women take Delight in Dreſs, 

And ſome in Cards.take Pleaſure ; 
Whilſt others place their Happineſs 

In heaping hoards of Treaſure ; 
In private ſome delight to kiſs, 

heir hidden Charms unfolding ; 

But all miftake the ſovereign Bliſs ; 
There's no ſuch Joy as Scelding. 


The 


T. 


The 


Let it be Fowl, or Fleſh, or 


( 47 ) 
The Inſtant that I ope my Eyes, 
Adieu all Day to Silence; 
Before my Neighbours they can riſe, 
They hear my Tongue à Mile hence: 
When at the Board | take my Seat, 
Tis one continued Riot; 


L cat and (cold, and ſcold and eat, 


My Clack is ne'er at quiet, 
Too fat, too lean, too hot, too cold, 
I ever am complaining ; | 
Teo raw, too roaſt, too young, tov old, 
Each Gu#ft at Table paining's 
iſh, 
Though of my own providing, * 
I ftill find Fault with every Diſh, 
Still every Servant chiding. 8 
But, when to Bed I go at Night, 
I ſurely fall a weeping ; 


For then I loſe my great Delight, 


How can I ſcold when fleeping ? 
But this my pain doth mitigate, 
And ſoon diſperſes forrow, 
Although to-night it be too late, 
III pay it of To-morrow. 


Jhe FLV a % CANDLE. 


RETIRE, thou vain, thou giddy thing, 
Retire: And yet be wiſe—. 

The flame has caught his ſilken wing 
He flutters, falls, and dies. 


| I, alſo, like this hapleſs fly; 414 1,8 10 


ö . 


Grown giddy as I gaze, 
Ev'n now, alas]! approach too nigh, ' A 
And periſh in the Blaze. n : 


i 
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5 On a gentleman avboſe name i is Calf aying þ 75 ball 1 


And pity this poor 


6 
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On the DAR of- a F AIR rar 
"HERE lic I, once a witty Fair, 


In living, and ill, lord 2 
Whoſe heedleſs beauty was my —_ POV 3 41 4 * 
Whoſe wit my folly proud. bg 5 - 
rener, N 
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to a Peautiful young lady at Jampiope' \ i-<e4 .- 
THOUGH great Jove, (unleſs* Poets relate N 1 
untrue) 01 f 
Inttie form of a bull did Europa ſub due; 0-1 
Sure you never can fancy your fate 8 
That a Calf like yourſelf can wich ally ſucered. . 
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On a lady who dt, Ae to marry, + 
CHLOE abhor'd the name of wife, 
Was very grave and ſtay d. „t UT. 
Reſolv'd to lead a happy Mile, | ton Heede 

And live and die a mai 2 | 
Yet ſoon as Florio bravely try'd | | 
With well feigh 'd arts to win herr — 
The virgin yielded, bluſb d, and e. . 5 = 
4 ]']] not be ſuch A ſigner.“ r 


* Ar Epitaph of 4 Goble * 271 ” N 
Let drop ons tege.m my 4 ntle N 1. 205 8 4 

let's 41 = 1 X | 

This os fellow work'd, 60 q = 262k cn Av 

He wore his aw] — and his laſt. e ui ico bal 

On future bliſs he can't depend, 4 
His ſole was grown too bad to mend, AS I! 
r — 
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